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ee el THE ther to commiserate on their lives and share 

eS OR Stories an ilosophies about their religious beliefs. Spawn 
} : Ves ly Joins into the conversation and avoids heating 
Aa up ag Id “debate of God versus the Devil. Later, in 

another part of the alley, a gang of bums plot to rob and kill 

one of theiréown. When Spawn steps in to question their 

motives, ela fire on him. He collapses, wondering why 
his costume isn’t defending him against this assault. 
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IT HAD STARTED OUTAS AN ACT OF INTIMIDATION 


lis Geo v2) oe ipselas vg WELL ENO Binet ee HOMELESS 

VAGRANT WOLLLD NOT HAVE DRAWN Si NS ATTENTION. 

hls PILL 0D, ANGRY RANTS WEREN'T WIICH Hou T OF THE 
DINARY... BUT THEY CONCLUDED WITH A CALLOUS 

BEF OF Pea TRUCTION, WHICH FIRED OUR 


“HE” WAS GENERALLY KNOWN AS "JOHN. 
HIS STYLE AND PRESENCE BLURRED (HIM 
EASILY IN WITH A HUNDRED SBR 

IN SIMILAR STRAITS. THEY ARE THE 
HOMELESS, eG co ghee lass 
HEART OF RAT CITY: A 

OF MAN; ay TITAN GRE VA os 

LITTERED WITH 

SHATTERED SOULS. 


WI THOU. 7 eo TOR 
APOLOG Pa bate EOS 
A Si PECIAL | isdn lad 

CARRIED BY SPA: Bey Is 
COMPADRE, BOBBY. 


THAT LED TO 
JOHN BEING 
FOLLOWED... 


. AND TOA SITUATION THAT Be TED 
IN THE EXPLOSIVE SPRAY OF SPA 
BRAINS ACROSS THE ALLEYS. 





IN STUNNED SILENCE, HELL'S NEW WARRIOR HUT AFTER HIT 
OF GUNFIRE TORE THROUGH HIM. HIS COST! UME OFFERED. CO) a haa 
SLIGHTEST ACT OF PROTECTION. 





THAT HAD NEVER HAPPENED BEFORE. 


AICROSS TOWN, ANOTHER VICTIM 1S IN NEED. 


TWO POLICE OFFICERS HAVE BEEN MET BY PRIVATE DETECTIVES SAM BURKE 
AND TWITCH WILLIAMS. THE LATTER PAIR HAD _BEEN 7T/PPED OFF THATA 
CASE OF THEIRS HAD QUITE POSSIBLY TAKEN A DEADLY TWIST. 


UNBELIEVABLE. 
YOU WANT ME TO GO 
CALL tee BACK- 


\ LIKE THIS, 
SAM, 


IT'S OKAY. 
DISPATCH 
WOULDN'T TAKE 
YOUR CALL ANY- 
WAY. SINCE YOU'VE 
LEFT THE FORCE 
AND ALL. 


ZA: 


LZ he e . i | 
7 RI LLL a 


SO, TWITCH, 
WHAT DO You 
MAKE OF 
THIS MESS 

ANYWAYS ? 


RD 
HAS BEEN PERMANENTLY 
RELIEVED OF THE BACK OF 
HIS HEAD DUE TO THE FORCED 
ENTRY, FRONTALLY, OF A 
BULLET. AND, BY THE SIZE 
OF THE INJURY I'D SAY 
THE BULLET HAD BEEN 
FILED DOWN SO AS TO 
MUSHROOM OUT 
THE REAR ON 
IMPACT. 


TL 
REPORT TO 
THE PRECINCT. 
GET THEM TO SEND 
THE MEAT WAGON 
AND A FOREN- 
; SICS TEAM. JU 





I DON'T 
LIKE WHAT 
I’M SEEING, 
SIR. 


I’LL JUST 
SNAP A FEW 
MORE PHOTOS 
FOR OUR 
PERSONAL FILES, 
IF YOU DON'T 
MIND. 


GO AHEAD. 
IT'S NOT LIKE THIS 
ISN'T GOING TO BE 
A_LONG NIGHT. JUST 
DO ME A FAVOR, WEAR 
GLOVES IF YOU WANNA 
TOUCH ANYTHING. 
I’M GOING TO 
LOOK AROUND. 


.. THAT 
DINGBAT 

A REALLY WAS 

\ CRAZY. 


SHE SAID THAT 
SHE WAS BEING 
HAUNTED, BUT NEVER 
MENTIONED HER HUSBAND 
AS THE GUY. SEEING HOW 
HE'S BEEN OUT OF THE 
COUNTRY FOR THE PAST 
TWO MONTHS, I THINK 
IT'S SAFE TO ASSUME 
HE’S NOT THE yo 
GHOST. 


CRIPES! AND . 
TO SEE HER BACK 
THEN. SHE LOOKS 

SO FRIGGIN’ 
NORMAL. . 
WHAT A 


THERE'S 
NO SIGN OFA 
STRUGGLE. AND, 
GIVEN THAT HE’S 





COMING FROM 
THE BEDROOM 
BACK THERE, 


YOU WANT 
PIECE OF THIS? | 


ACTUALLY, | 
WY SIR. ITWASN‘T 
GHOSTS SHE WAS 
AFRAID OF... IT WAS 


| ALIENS. MAYBE WE 


SHOULD HAVE TAKEN 


A MORE HEED OF HER 
RAMBLINGS, RATHER 


THAN JU 
HUMORING 
HER. 


A TOUCH % 

f OF PARANOIA 

1 CAN PROGRESS 
INTO _A STATE 
OF DELUSION. 








PLEASE-- NS 
I_ DON'T WANT 
TO MISS THIS 
PART. 


FOR THE NEXT FEW MINUTES, 
EVERYONE STANDS FROZEN 
AS THE WIFE OF THE MURDER 
VICTINA WATCHES, ENTHRALLED, 
THE ENDING OF HER SHOW. 


fh 


WASN'T THAT * 
BEAUTIFUL. 


KNOW YOUR 
HUSBAND'S 
DEAD? 


WELL, IT'S 
TRUE. PRETTY 
SOON THE WORLD 
WILL KNOW. THEY'LL 
CLOSE 
ENCOUNTERS. ALIENS. 
| INVASION OF THE BODY | 
\ SNATCHERS. CONTACT. [ 
THEY'RE ALLTRUE... _/ 
EVEN MARS ATTACKS, 


THE 
GOVERNMENT 
CAN'T KEEP 
f HIDING IT. MY 
i) HUBBY, HE DIDN'T 
BELIEVE. SO THEY 
GOTHIM. THE 


























WITH THE ARRIVAL OF 
THE POLICE ANO MEDICAL 
TEAMS, A QUICK BU 
ZU Tg (ha INTERRO- 
GATION TAKES PLACE. 
EVERYONE IS LED TO THE 
SAME CONCLUSION. 
I'M NOT / 
SURE, SIR. I'VE 
SEEN THIS BEFORE. 
A JILTED LOVER 
PURSUADING OTHERS TO 
BELIEVE IN HER PSYCHOSIS 
|] AS A MEANS TO AN INSANITY 
i{ PLEA. THE JUDGE GIVES A 
{| REDUCED SENTENCE AT 
SOME ADULT INSTITUTION, 
MINIMUM SECURITY. 
WITH GOOD BEHAVIOR, 
THEY'RE BACK ON THE 
STREET IN TWO 
OR THREE 
YEARS. 


THAT WAS 
THE MOST 
BIZARRE 

CONVERSATION 
I eape” 


AND SO THEN, 
SINCE SHE WAS 
NEVER _IN ANY WAY 

HELD ACCOUNTABLE 

FOR THE MURDER IN 
THE FIRST PLACE, 
THERE'S NOTHING TO 


POLICIES. 











EXACTLY 
RIGHT, SIR. AND 
GIVEN THAT SHE CAN 
SERVE US esl ites 
WITNESSES TO H 
SE ceo ae ie Bap, 


PERFECTLY SET. 


THE COLD 
CALCULATIONS 
OF A WOMAN 

SCORNED. SO. I 
BELIEVE SHE'S JUST 
INSANE. I NEED TO 
SCRUTINIZE THE 
LATE MR. BYRD’S 
BUSINESS RECORDS 
TO SEE IF THERE 
ARE ANY 
ADDITIONAL 
MOTIVES 
LURKING. 


LIKE, HOW THIS 


WHOLE THING SUCKS! 
YOU HAVE Ni Vea N PONOU REALIZE THAT 
ANY OTHER EAHLS © SHE'S OUR BIGGEST 


ACCOUNT?~ WE CAN'T 
AFFORD FOR HER 
TO BE THE 
_ MURDERER! 


IMPRESSION 





i 
I... FORGOT... 
TO BILL HER THE PAST 
TWO MONTHS. SO, WE'RE 
GOING TO GET STIFFED 
. FORA B/G CHUNK 


WHAT THE 
HELL ARE 

YOU DOING 
HERE?! 


HE'S 
VENTURED 
INTO A SECTION 

OF ALLEYWAY 


ABLE. AND NOW 
HIS IGNORANCE 


BEFORE TWITCH CAN START ines 1 abe” 


HIS ASSAULT ON SAM'S LAX 
BOOKKEEPING, THE COLD 
NAUGAHY DE IN THE SHADOWED 
REAR OF THE CAR SQUEAKS. 


IT DOESN'T 
MATTER. WHAT 
DOES |S WHETHER 
YOU CAN ARRIVE 
IN TIME TO SAVE 
YOUR NEW 
MASTER. 
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HEL 1S REPRESENTATIVES “ Si as ., HEAVEN. 
- LS« E 
UNESCORTED AS THEY WT ALTO Je 


CONSTANTL 
WALK THE EARTH... —— . \ FANB WHA 


POWER ENOUGH 
TO VOIDANY 
DERIV 


ALL OF ie UE TRIER OUR 
ON HUMANS AS WE TRICK OUR - 
ea SELVES 1 INTO BELIEVING THAT 
mae OUR ACTIONS ARE THE ONES 
THAT TURN THE TIDE. 


gE MAN IS CAPABLE 


THOUGH 
I STILL CAN'T 
FIGURE OUT 
WHAT THIS GREEN 
GOO IS. 


ALMOST 
BEGINNING TO 
THINK HE REALLY 
WAS A GHOST, 
INSTEAD OF 
BAG SOME 


ME 
PUNKASS. OF THIS UP TO 


HAT 

THIS LOSER'S 

HEAD USED 
TO LOOK 





— 


ai 


"me 


J... AFTER 
SPAWN LEFT 
US HE WENT LOOKING 
FOR JOHN. I GUESS HE 
WANTED TO FINISH THEIR 
EBATE* OR SOMETHING, 





obey! 


Yi 


_ I WEED YOU! 
JOHN LEEKLEY, 

HIM ANDA COUPLE 

OF OTHERS = re 
JUST TORCHED 


ie 





I WAS JUST 
" FOLLOWING A 
BIT BEHIND, JUST... 
YOU KNOW, WANT- 
ING TO HANG 
AROUND. 


THEY GOT HIM. 
I SWEAR, HE NEVER 
EVEN FLINCHEDA 
MUSCLE. LIKE HE | 
WAS STUNNED OR 
SOMETHING. 


C'MON GUYS. 
LET'S GO SHOW 
THEM TRAITORS 
WHO THIS ALLEY 


REALLY 
BELONGS TO. 


THEN 

THEY BLEW 

HIS HEAD : 
CLEAN | A= 


I'LL KILL ‘EM. 


ACL oF THEM. 
WHERE ARE THE 
NOW?! 


DRAGGING HIM 
DOWN NEAR 


HEROIN 
HIDEOUT’! 


Al FEW MOMENTS 
LATER, A SHADOW 
FALLS OVER THE 
LONE STRAGGLER. 


7 XEAH, WELL, ®@ 
SCREW ‘EM! 
I'LL GATHER AN 
ARMY SO BIG | 
THEY'LL RUN Our 
OF BULLETS . 
TRYING TO 





TONY. YOU 
SCARED THE 
CRAP OUTTA 

ME! é 


OTHERS. 


YEAH - 
LEEKLEY POPPED 
SPAWN. SPLATTERED 
HIS BRAINS ALL 
OVER. 





UP TO 


BOBBY? 







MINUTE. g : 
WE HAVE TO ; : ey " y 
FINISH A LITTLE A f P-PARDON...? 
BUSINESS 1 ¢ , | 
WITH YOU 
FIRST. 


THEY MIGHT SEE 
SOMETHING THEY ‘RE 
NOT SUPPOSED 


AND IF 
WHAT YOU SAY 
ABOUT SPAWN 
IS TRUE, THEN 
"Jue pecowe : 
/ b IT WiLL BE FIVE 
WIDE OPEN. = A DAYS BEFORE 
ANYONE WILL FIND 
ERIC’S SHATTERED, 
DECOMPOSING 
BODY. 


- '. NUN Y ” 
: E y ii A yA 

LN, 

Al FEW BLOCKS AWAY, ‘ ¥ .2.FOR IN THE [MONTHS SINCE 

MOMENTUM IS BULL DING q S SPAWNS FIRST APPEAR- 

AND STRATEGIES FORML/- ; & Ko 

LATING WHICH MAY WELL 

IGNITE THE MAJORITY S : \ 

OF THOSE SHELTERED IN aS; ‘ a SHOULD EVER HAVE BEEN 

NEW YORK'S HIDDEN DENS... ae ‘ - = » | ALLOWED TO MOVE IN. 


WE'RE SET. 
ONCE WE HITCH 
UP WITH VICTOR'S 
AND SAMUEL'S 
CREWS WE'LL GO 
SEE WHAT REALLY 

HAPPENED 


j : NO. I CAN'T 
C'MON, yi THIS ISN'T 
BOOTSY. MY FIGHT. 


SPAWN'S BEEN 
COVERING OUR 
ASS, PROTECTING 
US FROM ALL THE 
CRAP THAT COMES 





A is als PO OTHER 
END, THE ‘ENEMY’ CAMP I KNEW 
Has fer TO VRERARE YOU'D WANT 
VAY aa THIS. YOU'RE 
ALWAYS SO 
MN 


pag 41 HAVE we 
a meh oONG 





WHATEVER. 


EVERYONE'S BEEN SO 
FRIGGIN’ AFRAID OF 
SPAWN, BUILDING HIM 
INTO SOMETHING HE 
AIN'T, THAT WE'VE 
BEEN PRISONERS 
OF THESE 
ALLEYS. 





SO, WHAT 
7 “DOYOU 
| MAKE OF 
\ THAT STUFF 
ANYWAYS? 


-BuT 

GIVEN W 

I'yE WHAT WX COULD 
Do, AND WHAT D Smet His 
THE RUMORS SAY mak THE 

HE'S DONE, IT's tag 

OBViOUS THAT 
HE WASN'T ( 





THEN I 
GUESS THAT 
MAKES WHAT 
I DID EVEN 

BETTER. 


WHERE 
15 HE NOW, 
JOHNNY? 


HERE. KINDA LIKE & e - 7 Pe: : oO 
A SCARECROW. I . Me Z ALL OF US TO 
‘ - i DRAG HIS SORRY 
ASS TO WHERE WE 
HAD IN MIND. WE 
WANTED 
TO MAKEA 
STATEMENT. 


INSECT. I'M THE 
KING HERE. THE 
ONE WHO GIVES 

THE ORDERS. 
YOUR PURPOSE IS 

To FoltLow-- 
To OBEY! 


, you 
7 MALIGNANT 





G°OD 
7 LOOK, GENTLEMEN. 
YOUR FRIEND IS 
BLEEDING To DEATH. 
See, We DON'T 
ToLERATE 
INSUBORDINA- 
TION. ¢ 


OvwR 
RULES... 


MY RWLES... 
ARE To BE 
FoLtowep. AA 


WAS MINES 
{FE THAT WASN'T 
ABUNDENTLY CLEAR 5 
BEFORE, THEN IT 15 
Now. ARE WE 
AGREED? 


mM 
EXACTLY WHAT 
Me HAS TRANSPIRED 
= Mme IN THE PAST 
yj See FEW HOURS... 





WHEN 


You sHoO 
SPAWN, IT WASN'T 
DONE IN COMPLETE 
ISOLATION. THE WALLS 
IN THIS GoDFORSAKEN 
PLACE HAVE EYES. 
YOU SHOULD KNow 
TAAT LE NOTHING 
THAT MATTERS GoES 
UNNOTICED. ESPECIALLY, 
\ NoT THE SLAYING OF 
THOSE MAGGOTS‘ 


S 


UN 
mA 


BECAUSE 
OF THAT, WE 
MUST PREPARE 
OURSELVES, THOSE 
THAT NOW TURN _ON 
US ARE BLINDED BY 
THEIR OWN EMOTIONS. 
THEY'RE CAPABLE oF 


Now IS THE 
TIME WE 
St AVGHTER 
THEM FoR 
G°oD! 


I'vE 
ALREADY 
SENT WORD. 
SOON THEIR. 
200 WiLL BE 
SURROWNDED 
BY OUR. 





SEE. THE 
LACK THE UNE 
THING THEY 
NEED MOST... A JR 
LEADER. 


“AND, 
ONCE You 
REMOVE THE 





EMPIRA 





